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ls ͤa Remark amongſt Painters, 
hat when People fit for their 
Pictures, they generally com- 
plain, Sickneſs, or Buſineſs, hath 
fatigued, and altered them ſo much, that 
they look worſe then, than any other 
Time of their Life; which the good- 
naturd Artiſt muſt conſider, and draw 
them, not as they are, but as they would 
be. Agreeable to this, I think, are the 
Apologies of. many Authors, when they 
throw themſelves upon the Mercy of the 
Town. To get Indylgence for their Faults, 
they declare, how unfit they were for the 
Subject; That they were never ſo dull in 
Ytheir Life, as when they wrote, which was 
in extreme Haſte. Such Excuſes, I believe, 
may very often be true; and perhaps the 
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PREPACE 


following Piece may have its F an to 4 
Apologiz'd for; which I am ready to 
own; But it ſhall be to none, but thok 
— 2 are able to find them out. For 1 
am perſuaded no Man will ever write 
well, who has a better Opinion of his 
own Works, than any one elſe. However, 
the Town were pleas d to like it the firſt 
N ight. But had it been Damn d, it would 
be vain to defend it; or, (in my nion) 
the moſt finiſh'd Piece, under fuck Ci. 
cumſtances. 2 885 
It has been objected, That the Thi 
was Eaſy to be done, For Sir Richa 
Steele had given me the Hint in his Tarler. 
J confels, I Wund it eaſy to do: And have 
now a fair Opportunity to tell, in what 
Time I wrote it: But I have no Inclina- 
tion to draw another Quarrel on myſelf, 
by publiſhing a Truth, which, it's poſſible, 
| very few wou'd believe. In ſhort, I think 
it an ill- natur'd Reflexion; for I never told 
any Man it was a difficult Task; nor de- 
ny'd, from whence I had the Gm 
work : The very Title will acquit me of 
that, Had it been as Eaſy, as is pretended, 
the 
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the Tarlers have been written long enough, 
for ſuch a Piece to be Publiſh'd, many 
Yeats before I was born. But, it is im- 
poſſible to argue a Man into Good-humour, 
who comes with a Reſolution to be Diſ- 
pleas'd, becauſe he will be fo. I cannot 
think I have made one Man my Enemy, 
who was worth keeping as a Friend: Nor 
do I know any better way of making my 
Acknowledgments to ſeveral Gentlemen, 
who appear'd in my Behalf, than by Pub- 
lickly thanking them; ſome of whom I 
was ſo little known to, I cou'd ſcarce ex- 
pect the Favour, I leave every Reader to 
determine as he Pleaſes, with this Remark ; 
That a Drama, intended as a Rational En- 


tertainment, and which cannot offend the 


niceſt Modeſty, has ſome Title to a fa- 
vourable Reception. 
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Spoken by Mr. WI LLIAM G1FPARD. 


YTHAGRAS word this Maxim introduce, 
That all were Dead but Men of real Uſe. 

This did the Cenſor of the Age revive, 
And made ſuch Havack he left few alive. | 
Beaus, Fops, and Fools, ſtale Batchelors and 'Squires, 
Old long-liv'd Fathers, and ſometimes young Heirs, 
Gay airy Ladies, and Mercurial Wits, 
Mere without number in his Fun' ral Writs. 
His gen ral Characters pleasgd all the Town, 
And no Man thought the Picture was his own, 
To- nigbt we come upon the ſame Deſign, 
And the flern Part of Bickerſtaff is mine. 
If you've Good. nature what have we to fear, 
Satire's the Theme, but not on any here. 
No Merit is atiachd, no State offended, 
No Double Entendre, and no Bluſh intended. 

So cautions were we, not to give Offence, 
The Entertainmeni's at the Dead*s Expence. 
The Fm a Fudge, I muſt by you be Try'd, 
Then copy me, and fad rably decide. 
For I, mys ereateſt Criminals forgive, 
On this Condition, that they turn and Live. 
But vain's my Mercy, or their own Repentance, 
Unleſs you join to ratify my Sentence. 
This once be like Tourſelves, wwe ask no more, 
Britons vere ever Merciful in Pour. 
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Of whom may be had, Juſt Publim'd. (Price 1 s.) 

Dedicated to Her Highneſs the LADY AUGUSTA. 

„ The LADY's PRECEPTOR: Or, A Letter to a 
Young Lady of Diſtinction upon POLITENESS. Taken 
from the French of the Abbe D' Ancourt, and adapted to the 


Religion, Cuſtems, and Manners of the Engliſh Nation. By 
a Gentleman of Cambridge. 


Adorn'd 
With all that Earth or Heaven could beſtow, 
To make her amiable: —— On the came, 


Grace was in all her Steps, Heav'n in her Eye, 


In every Geſture Dignity and Love. MiL rox. x 


The Contents. 


Of Politeneſs in general. Jof Humility, Of Ambition. 
Of Politeneſs in Religion, and J Of Affectation. [tiers. 
againſt Superſtition. Of Going to Court, and Cour- 
Of Devotion. Of Inſincerity. Of Friendſhip, 
Of Behaviour at Church. Of Doing Good Offices. 
Of the Duties and Decorums | Of Rage and Anger. 
of Civil Life. Of Gentleneſs and Modeſty. 
Of Behaviour to our Superiors. | Of Keeping Secrets. (others. 


Of Converſation. | Of Placing a Confidence in 
Of Complaiſance. Of Viſiting. Of Egotiſm. 
Of Flattery and Servility. Of the Imitation of others. 


Of Appearing Abſent in Com- Of Compliments and Cere+ 


any. mony. 

Ot Contradiction. ? Of Asking Queſtions. «+ 

Of Calumny and Detraction. | Of Behaviour towards rude 

Of Vain-Glory. Of Prejudice. oung Fellows. 

Of being too Inquifitive. [Of Ridicule. land Reports. 

Of Whiſpering and Laughing | Of Truſting to Appearances 
in Company. : Of Hope and Belief. 

Of Applauding and Cenſuring | Of Idleneſs.  [Places. 
People raſhly. Of Appeating often in Publick 

Of Mimicking others. Of Houſwifery and Frugality. 


——— 


Of being Blind to what gives | Of the Learning proper to a 


us Oftence. oung Lady. 
Of Gallantry from the Men. | Of Letter-Writing. 
Of Friendſhip with Men. Of the Choice aud Entertain- 


Of Love. Of Matrimony. | ment of Books. Of Dreſs. 
Of Duty to Parents. Of Behaviour at Table. (Plays. 
Of Pride and Condeſcenſion. | Of Aſſemblies, Operas,. and 


Of True and Falſe Nobility. | Of _ a 
Of Self. Conceit and Love of | Of Self- Convexſation. 
Of Charity. 
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Vanity. 
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M E N. 

Mr. Bickerſtaff, Mr. W. Giffard. 
cooler, "on Mr. Mozeen. 

A Beau, 5 Mr. Bulkeley. 

A Lover, 8 8 Mr. Freeman. 
A Fop, Mr. Peterſon. 

A Lawyer, Mr. Dighton. 

A Virtuoſo, Mr. Bulkeley. 

A Gig 5+ | Mr. Clough. 

Seizecorpſe, | © Mr. Dunftall. 

Quicandead, Undertakers. *< Mr. Hemskirk. 

Plumehearſe, Mr. Dove. 

Diſmal, the Undertakers Man. Mr. Julian. 

WOMEN. 
A Town Lady, affecting Sickneſs, Mrs. Bambridge. 
A Coquette — en Mrs. Dimnſall. 


80 EN E, LONDON. 


* 
5 | N 5 


BicKERSTAFF's Unburied Dead. 


—_—_— 
A 1 — PREY 


- 


— — 


A C141 CN $-i-£ 


Five Undertakers fitting round u Table, with Bottles 
and Glaſſes before them, 


SEIZECORPSE ſings. 


92 oT the Learn'd, vain Conteſts ariſe 
e Concerning the State of the Dead; | 
na VA Be But we their Opinions deſpiſe, 

u bo Ulyſkes' Voyage ne er read. 


Now Mortals may talk with a Shade, 
And Knowledge of Spirits can boaſt, 
Since Men are by 1dleneſs made 


Unfit for the World, as a Gboſt. 


Seize. Come, Gentlemen; Here's a Health to the Cen- 
ſor of Great Britain. [Drinks.] It's my Opinion, this 
Man will be a greater Friend to us Undertakers, than an 
Epidemical Fever, or the Doctors themſelves. He in- 
tends we ſhall bury all the Idle, Uſeleſs, People in the 
Kingdom : Now conſidering the Number and Quality of 
our Dead, we may ſoon make Fortunes by our Buſineſs, 
and ſtep into our Cuſtomers Places. 

Quic. But it ſeems, this Squire Bickerſtaff hath taken 
up the Office of Cenſor of Great Britain, without a * 
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ful Authority. Now, if we bury theſe People by virtue 
of his Warrant only, we are liable to be for an ille- 
gal Interment; for you know u Man may be Dead to Senſe 
and Reaſon, and not Dead in Law. | 


D Ie Wlnaecs, your Seruple's ti- 
S 


diculous; the Law will be as fond of this Affair, as we 
can be. Did you ever know a Lawyer or a Surgeon va- 
lue a Man's Life, when he could get by his Death? Where 


one can anatomize the Body, and the other diſſect the 


Eftate, we have their free leave to bury the Incum- 

bent. Now, there are none of our Defunct, but the next 

Heir would have buried long ago, if he dar'd : or ſu 
ſe him as Dead as his Predeceſſor, a Promiſe to reſpite 


his own Interment, ſtops all Proceſs at Law : But if any 


ſhould be teſty enough to proſecute us, where would he 
find a Lawyer to undertake the Cauſe? No, Gentlemen, 
this Multiplicity of Deaths will cauſe ſuch Adminiſtra- 
tions, Executrings, and Caveats, that every Inn of Court 
will become a Dofors-Commons, and every Attorney a 
Proctor. 8 5 

- Sjeze. Spoken like an Oracle, Mr. Plumebearſe: Tm ſure 


we ſhall oblige the Living by this Proceeding; and what 


the Dead may think of our Behaviour towards them, I'm 
not very anxious about; for I have learnt, like the reſt of 
the World, to forget Favours, when it's out of the Do- 


nor's Power to beſtow more. And now we are upon this 


Subject, I muft communicate a Scheme to you. You are 
ſenſible, Gentlemen, we ſhall have many great and pom- 
pous Funerals; I adviſe then, to make uſe of open Cha- 
Tiots entirely, not only for the genteel Shew they make, 
but it will make the Defunct take their Deaths patiently, 

-when they ſee ſuch extraordinary Honours paid to their 


Obſequies. As I foreſaw we ſhould Bury ſeveral great 


Generals, renown'd Admirals, deep Stateſmen, Poets, 


Divines and Philoſophers, I have agreed with the Principals 


of all the great Pariſhes in Town, for all we ſhall Bury this 


(Month. They, taking the Adyantage of what they 


thought my Madneſs, and believing thoſe to be in * 
| ne whom 
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BrexensTA? rs Unburied Dead. "mp 
whom I knew to be Dead; accepted a trivial Sum, and 
ſign'd to the Bargain. J have likewiſe prevail'd 
with the Actors of both Houſes, to take new Parts, 
and become Mourners : People of Condition, you know, 
think it vulgar to follow the Dead; a our common 
Mourners are unfit for ſuch great Occaſions, as theſe. 

Quic. Thus far, Mr. Seizecorpſe, your Conduct has 
teſtify d your Zeal for the Intereſt of the Company, and 
we return you, our Thanks; but I apprehend, there may 
be Danger in ſeizing our Dead, for they wear Swords. 

Seize, As a, Corps does a Shroud; not for Uſe, but 
Ornament. We have nothing to do with Men of true 
Valour, Wit, or Learning; only the Appearance of 
ſuch ; Creatures, who never gave one ſingle Inſtance of 
their being alive, but in Eating and Drinking, and ſuch 
like Amuſements. 

Plume. Then I believe moſt of our Buſineſs will lie 
amongſt the Faſhionable Part of the World. 

Seide. The Faſhionable World will furniſh us with a 


good deal; but I expect Bodies from every Claſs of Men 


in the Kingdom. 

Quic. But as our Dead walk, and a&; how ſhall we 
diſtinguiſh them from thoſe, who are really living ? 

Seize, That will be eaſy. Squire Bickerſtaff, tho? he's 
a wiſe, learned Man, and a Conjuror too, does not deal 
with the Devil for Intelligence; but correſponds with a 
good familiar Spirit, call'd Pacolet, who informs him of 
all Tranſactions, publick and private, foreign and do- 
meſtick; in ſhort, diſcovers Wonders to him. Now, 
this Pacelet is to be our Guide, whom the Squire has 
told me, we muſt follow to all publick Places, as the 
Court, the Park, Aſſemblies, and fo forth; and thoſe 
whom Pacolet ſhall pronounce Dead, we are to ſeize, and 
Bury with all convenient Speed. 

uic. The Squire's a wiſe Man, indeed; I approve 

of his Deſign to bury them in haſte ; the fewer Spices 


will do to embalm them: And as for thoſe who are fit for 


the Surgeons, the ſooner they have them, the better. 
B 2 Seixe. 
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4 BicxzneTArr's Unburied Dead: 


; Seize. Moſt of them, I believe, are under the Surgeon's 
Hands already; and they will ſcarce give us our Price for 
a Body, when their Practice upon one certain Diſeaſe is be- 
come ſo general thro' the whole Nation. 5 
9vic. This faſhionable Diſtemper is a great Loſs to 
us; we can ſeldom get a Body ſound enough for the 
Surgeons; they object, Rotten Bones will never make 
good Skeletons. 75 BA, 
Plume. If People were ſenſible, what Care we take of 
their Bodies after Death, they would endeavour to die 


better. A common Man, who never did any thing me- 


ritorious in his Life, may purchaſe Fame for half a Cen- 
tury, by dying ſound only: I knew a Surgeon, an Ac- 
quaintance of mine, whoſe Cuſtom it was, to place the 
Name and Age of each Skeleton on the Box which con- 
tain'd it; and once a Year ſhew'd his Collections to the 
oung Practitioners, whereby the compleateſt Anatomy 
was the Subject of three or four Days Diſcourſe after; and 
the Man, long ſince nothing, extoll'd for his Perſonal 
Qualities, | 
Seize. What would many a Great Man give, for ſuch a 
poſthumous Applaulc ? 


Quic. What ſignifies a fine Monument, and Epitaph, 


when a Man's Bones muſt lie underneath it? 


Plume. A Man is never ſo much look'd upon, as when 
he ſtands for his own Monument himſelf. But what do 
we wait for ? 

Seize. The Return of Diſmal, whom I ſent, to know 
when we ſhou'd wait of the Squire. In the mean time, let 
ps drink his Health. 

Omnes. A Health to Squire Bickerffaff. [They drink. 

2vic. I am fo unus'd to drinking Healths, (except the 


Doctors) I can ſcarce finiſh my Bumper. 


Seize. Faith, Gentlemen, the Doctors and we have been 
Friends too long, they are as exorbitant in their Fees 
with us, as with their Patients; beſides, they are ſo tedious 
of late in diſpatching ; they take a Fortnight, ſometimes 
4 Month, to kill a Man. N 
ID Plume. 


BICE ERST API Unburied Dead. x 


Plume. They preſume upon their Privilege; They and 
the Lawyers, deſtroy Folks by Authority. | FE 
Seize. As our Confederacy with them began upon In- 
tereſt, like other great Combinations; let us take example 
from our Betters, and quit them, now it's our Intereſt to do 
ſo: Brother — 


Quic. The Paſſon, that's Strongeſt in Man, 


give us a Song upon the Occaſion. 


Some fooliſbly fancy, is Love 
Whilſt others, (as fimple a Clan) 
Ambition bis Foible wou?d prove: 
Both theſe are by Int'reſt &ercome;,_ . 
A Lover half dead, 
For the lovelieſt Maid, 
The' Cupid's ſharp Dart, 
Halb tranfixt his Heart, 
F Fortune ſhe s none, 
Tis by that he's undone; 
And be meets, like a Stoick, bis Doom. 
The higheſt will ſtoop from their Station; 
And meek as a Dove, 
For Intereſt prove; 
Like Folks the State, 
Careſs thoſe they hate; © 


FX "FE: - .- 
Enter Diſmal. 


Seize, Well, Diſmal, what does the Squire ſay? 

Diſm. He ſays, you muſt wait on him immediately. 

Sieze. Very well: Then do you call at the Sexton's 
Club, and order them to get an additional Number of 
Grave-diggers; and tell the Draper to ſend in the black 
Bays that was countermanded laſt Week; and d'ye hear? 
bid the Lacker-makers keep their People to work, we 


ſhall have occaſion for them, | 
Diſm, 
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Dia. Whurra! — deſt News ee heard * 
Month; I ſuppoſe, Sir, you have had an Hem from the 
College in Iarwick- Lass. | 


- Seize. No, Sirrah, bur wo have from better Hands; 
ann ee 58 and 1 8 Aerts; Ungertakers, 


5 c E N E II. 


Diſmal Solus. 


Diſin. No matter who ſends us the Dead, provided we 
have them to Bury: This hath been ſuch'a damn'd healthy 
Seaſon, I look meagre enough to follow as next Heir to a 
Miſer. However, as Buſineſs is coming in, I'll ſing a 
Song to keep up my Spirits. 


The World like a Virgin is grown, 
Who rails at the Thing ſhe likes beſt ;, . © 
So our Trade, which in ſecret all's known 
To approve, all in publick deteſt. 


Let me ſee the young Heir that will cry, 
I hen his Father, comes inte our Hands; 
Or a Wife, when her Husband's as nigh, 
To breaking the conjugal Bands. 


"Tis Death, and we mutually join, 
To keep Folks from plaguing each other ; 

And the World's like a Stage, where in fine, 
One goes off, to make room for another. LEI 
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SCENE IV. Ms. Bickerſiaf” Apartment. 
Bickerſtaff in an Eaß Chair, reading with Spectacles. 


Bicl. When I ſurvey the World, and conſider how 
ineffectual all my Schemes for its Reformation have been, 
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| ſince I have taken up the Office of Cenſor; I cannot but 


think Men are ſtill ſway'd by the ſame crude, indig 
Principles they had, when Children: They reliſh AUmonis 
tion as a Child does Phyſick 5 and receive the gentleſt 
Rebukes, like ſcandalous Libels. Whence can this De. 
N W ? Wa not 2 1 or Party of 
en; no; for when e a Folly that grows athongtt 
the Herd, ſcarce an Inde dual but NET bas own 
defending it. Wellz for the future, I ſhall make my 
Authority my Precepts, and bring Men to a Senfe of 
their Errors, by their Puniſhmerits: But here comes Pa- 


clet, whole Knowledge of Mankind ariſes from his being 
aDoVe Us, | | | 


M EO 
To him Pacolet. 

Pac. My Friend, Jaac, how do you go on, in your 
Cure of Mens Minds? £2 
Bict. Cow'd I once perſuade them, that they are diſtem- - 
per'd, perhaps they would accept a Medicine. 

Pac. Alas! You know nothing of the World. Tis now the 
Art of Men, to appear what they are not; and their Hap» 
pineſs conſiſts in hiding their Follies from themſelves. But 
ſee this Mirrour,—[ Shewing a Glaſs.) It hath ſuch a cele- 
ſtial Quality, whoever looks in it, will ſee things as they 
are, Here you may view Man, the greateſt Slave of the 
Creation; Folly dictating to Wiſdom, and holding the 
Reins of Reaſon. - Behold the Man of Pleaſure purſuing 
Pain; and another, exchanging Happineſs for Miſery, 
There's a rich Man wallowing in Gold; he is not able to 
touch a Groat on't: and obſerve a Beggar ſpending pro- 
fuſely. Ste one Lover languiſhing for Happineſs ; and 
another, ſurfeited with Bliſs. But behold that blooming 
Hero crown'd with Victory, yet he is in ſilken Chains, 

and 
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and a Slave rules him. And there's the Contempt 'of 
Human Nature; a Dotard, bowing to Cupid. e a 


great Beauty, who N the ſickly Appearance of Paint 


and Varniſh, to the lovely Complexion of Nature. Here 
other Scenes preſent themſelves. There's a Coward. ſtart- 
ing from his own Shadow; and a Murderer flying from 
himſelt. - Look at that gay Equipagez the Servant's in 
the Chariot, and the Maſter behind. The Man you 'ſee 
next, is a Poet; obſerve, he contemns Riches and Ho» 
nours, and pants for Applauſe, tho* attended with Po- 
verty. And that's a Courtier, cutting Throats with a 
Feather.—This laft is Fame, pent up in a Meteor, anda 
great Body of learned Men following it; but it burſts, 
and the whole Viſion diſſolves. 


Bict. What a Sa of * Man: is this? 


NN 
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To them a Boy. 


Boy. Three Gentlemen in Black deſire to ſpeak. ne 
your Worſhip. 


Bick, Admit them. | | "E 
Pac. VII retire, whilſt you give them InſtruRions. 
[Exit Pacolet. 


— eee 
r 
Mr. Bickerſtaff, and Seizecorpſe, Faun 4 


Quicandead. 


Seize. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, we are come with 


a violent Appetite, to be fed with your Worſhip's Com- 
mands. 


Bick. As your Profit is concern'd in this Affair, it will 


be 


r 


* n 
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be neceſſary to give you ſome Precautions, leſt you 
ſhou'd act beyond your Commiſſion. 

See. I "5 your Worſhip don't think us like Great 
Men, that will do any thing for Intereſt. 

Bick. I will have no Ill ſpoken of Superiors, there are 
Great Men exceeding ſcrupulous 
Seixe. Ay, of refuſing a Bribe. [Afde.] — I thought 

your Worſhip had the ſame Opinion of *em, as the reſt 
of the World have; but I promiſe your Worſhip, we will 
bury no Man Living, 

Bick. Nor any, but thoſe I ſhall 222 Dead. 

Seize, We will not. e 

Bick. In general then; All ſuch as are of no Uſe to the 
Commonweal. 

Seize, We thank your Worſhip; we won't treſpaſs on 
your Fatience and Goodneſs, for Any mare Weg / 

oing. 

Bick. Stay, Gentlemen, I muſt particularize them to 

ou. 

Seize. [A/id:.] I am plaguily afraid that will ſink our 
Numbers. 

Bick. Imprimis, All Men of more Wit than Under- 
ſtanding. 

Piume. Did you mind? why, he includes one half the 
Town already. [ Aide. ] 

Bick. All och, as have Eſtates in this Kiagddin, and 
their Inclinations abroad. 

Nuic. [Afide.] Good again; we ſhall have moſt that 
have travelPd. 
: Seize. [Afide.] Ay, we'll bury them, to keep them at 
ome. 
Bick. All old Batchelors, and antiquated Virgins, who 
never increas'd the Number of his Majeſty's Subjects. 
Plume. [ Aſide.] A confounded Article that! 
Seize, Ah Plague! it's Folly to look for them. 
Bick. All Cowards in Armour. 
Seize, He makes us Amends in this; We ſhall thin the 


Army. 
a 5 Bick. 


— 
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Bick. All learned Blockheads; and Politicians who ſets | 


tle the Affairs of Europe, and neglect their own, 
DN bs [4/ide.] Thank my Stars, I can neither write nor 


7 ¶Aſide.] Peace; he talks ſo charmingly, I cqu'd 
hear him for ever. 


Bick. All Husbands, who are weary of their Wives ; 


and all Wives, who are weary of their 8 


Seize. [ Aſide,] Ha, ha! Now, Matrimony, I ſhall bg 
even with you. 

Plume. | Aſide.] Jalways faid, Death made the beſt 
Wives, and now we ſhall certainly find it ſo. 

Bick. All Railers at Matrimony, who keep Wenches 
for Conveniency. | 

' Quic. Bleſs bis Worſhip! he has. thought of the Tens 
Gentlemen at laſt. I Alide. 

Seize. [Afide.] Tis no matter for them; the Town- | 
Women tend them to us faſt enough. 


Bick, All prodigal Citizens, and Court-Miſers de- 


ſpairing Loyers that are afraid to die; all old Ladies with 


young Deſires, and young ones with more Vanity than 
Beauty. Item, ſuch as have no other Title to a Lady's 
Favour, but a lac'd Coat, light Heels, and a lighter 


Head; with all who boaſt of more Favours than they 


receive. | 
Plume. [ Aſide.] Mark that; his Worſhip is not, 
like the World, afraid of a Fool becauſe he's in vogue. 
Quic. Ay, ay, he Buries the moſt faſhionable People. 
[Afiae. 
Seize. [ Aſide.] They won't be offended at us; it is but 
bringing up a new Faſhion, and every thing that's new 
muſt pleaſe. The Ladies would walk- upon their Heads, 
if it was the Faſhion ; and the Gentlemen muſt follow. 


80 — Mum 


Bick. All peaceable Heroes, who venture their Lives 
in the immoderate Purſuit of Hares and Foxes. 
Seize. | Aſide,] We ſhall catch them, when they come 
up to the Term. 

ul. 
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Bict. All young Students in Law, that only ſtudy the 
Mode; all Fops, Witlings, or Coquetts, whether Male 


or Female: But you ſhall not preſume to bury any, *cill 


you have brought them before me to be iry'd; the reſt of 
your Orders you know. 

Seize, We progiſe. to obey, your Workhip 8 . 
faithfully. | 


8 O E N * VIII. 


Pacolet <a the De 


eize. Now, let me ſee the proudeſt Company i in Lon- 
don, refuſe to incorporate themſelves with the Undertakers. 

Pac. Come; Gentlemen, our firſt Viſit ſhall be to the 
Park. 

Seize. And, as good beiti ſhou'd fo mars the 
Dead from the Ann who would ruin them. 


7 be Living are Cannibals ſure ; 
Tis dang'rous I ſay, 
On our Dead to prey, 

Tho they do't on their Fellows '5 ſecure, Ex. Ones 


End of the Firſt ACT, 
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"ACT TCENY 
The Undertakers, and ſeveral Perſons Priſoners. p 


SEIZECORPSE. 


EP THINK we have made a very pretty Be- 
RESRS pinning, and got a conſiderable Number for 
V the firſt time: But d'ye hear, Di/mal ? Step 
a= you out betwixt the Trials; you may chance 
YAY to catch a Straggler. 
- x Lady. Inſolent Fellow! what do you mean? 
Di/m. To give you a Paſſport for Ely/ium, Madam. 
x Lady. Monſter! will you force me? 
Diſm. If that will ſend you there, how ungrateful 
muſt a Woman be, who would ſend a Man to the Gal- 
Jows for it? b | 
I Lady. Vile, dirty Wretch, be gone. 
Diſm. Ah, Madam! Death makes us all equal. 


Fair Lady, lay theſe coftly Robes aſide. Sings. 


LAſide.] What a charming Locket and Tweezer that is If I 


but perſuade her now, — | Zo her.] Madam, I hope you 
won't be buried the vulgar way, in a Shroud: In my 
Opinion, that Suit of - Clothes would become a Coffin ex- 
tremely well. — [¶AAſide.] This will be as good Pillage 
to me, as I once had from a Popiſh Prieſt, who was bu- 
ried with a golden Croſs about his Neck, for fear ſome 
Fiend ſhou*d run away with his Body. —{To her.] Ma- 
dam, I fay, if I might adviſe to be buried in that — 
4 Lady. What, before I am dead? Fa 
, , Ie ⁊e. 
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| Seize, Gentlemen and Ladies, I hope you will make 
your Wills, that we may have no occaſion to go to Law 
for the Recovery of your Funeral Charges. 

Diſ. Ah Lud! Gentlemen, if you leave your Affairs in 
Confuſion, your Relations and we ſhall be all ruin'd. 
When the Lawyers have the making a Man's Will, they 
generally bequeath his Eſtate to themſelves. „ 


Quic. Till the Will of the Dead s fulfild, fins ay ' 
Their Shadows muſt wander here ; © p 
Then think what a Number on Earth muſt ſay, 
Who can n&er before Pluto appear: 
How will your grim Ghoſts be griev'd, to ot 
The Oaks, you forbore to fall, 6 . 
Brought up to + Epodes, and giv*n for a Fas | 
To Lawyers in Weſtminſter-Hall, > ; 
This, this is your Fate; POE iO be 
Conſider your State; l 
And appoint your Heirs, before it's tu late. | | 
Chorus. This, this is your Fate; 
| Conſider your State; 
And appoint your Hors yas it's tos late. 


I wiſh the Squire would open the Coun, and try the 
Priſoners. In the mean time, let us fer *em out for the 
preſent, and fetch 'em in as we want them. 


[ Here they put ont all but two ; the Undertakers, after 
the Trials, go out ſeverally and bring others in. 


Vic. O, there the Squire is. 


s ENR 


— 2 
— 


eee e E N E HUI. 


Scene opens and di Meru Mr. Bickerſtaff; ; Seizecorple and 


. Diſmal go up 10 bim. 


Seize, Right worſhipful Sir; In obedience, to your 
Commands, we have brought theſe Priſoners before you. 
The firſt I deſire Judgment againſt, is a Gentleman, who 
is weary of his Lite. As he has been ſo honeſt, as to 


| confeſs it, I hope your Worſhip will order him à grand 


Funeral, as an Encouragement for others to deliver them- 
ſelves up. 

Diſm. And I have a Lady under the ſame. unhappy 
Circumſtances ; and humbly move, that one Coffin and 
Grave may contain them both. 

Quic. [ Aſidę.] How, you Dog! make but one Foam 
for them? 

Diſ. We ſhall have double Fees 3 The Church and we 
never abate any thing for that. 

A What have you to alledge agaloſ this Gentle- 
man? 

Sdire. He is a Lover, and hath been Dead hels hive 
Years; for *tis ſo long, ſince he fell i in Love with a Lady, 
nam'd Chloe. His Miſtreſs proving cruel, he from that 
time declar'd himſelf a dead Man in all Companies, for- 
got his old Acquaintance, neither eat nor drank as uſual, 


. miſs'd his way in the Day- time; Said the Sun was perpe- 


tually eclips'd, but his Miſtreſs's Eyes were Stars to 
light the World : In ſhort, tho' he gave all theſe Proofs 


of his Death, he has remain'd unburied, to the great Grief 


of his Relations, who are now in hopes your Honour will 
do them Juſtice. 


Buck. What have you to ſay in your Defence, Sir? 


_—_— If to Love is to be Dead, let me never know 
e. 


Seize. 


„ 06 
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Seize. I Aſide.] That was handſomly ſaid; Pl take care 


of his Funeral myſelf - | 
Lover. But to Love, is to Live: I never livd, till I 


ſaw the divine Chloe; but yet the cruel Fair — [Sip bs.] 

Venus has ſteel'd her Heart; ſhe's colder than 

Diana; and yet ſo form'd for Love! ſuch Flames! ſuch 
arts! 

Bick. Hold, Sir; you are deſcribing your Miſtreſs : I 
wou'd give you an Opportunity to defend yourſelf. 

Lover. What elſe 1s worth defending, or deſcribing ? 
But her Cruelty has kilPd me 

Szize. A pretty Contradiction, truly! Firſt, ſhe made 
you live, and then ſhe made you die: -Do you think 
that Confeflion will wm her? No, no; as fond as the 
Ladies are of a dead Husband, they won't endure a dead 
Loet. 

Lover. T hope, Sir, you will conſider the Neceſſity of 
a Man's Dying, before he can live with his Miſtreſs, 

There's not a modiſh Lover in Town, but purſues the 
ſame Method as myſelf ; and ſurely, when the lovely Char- 
mer thinks of my Sighs and Tears, my Pains and Suffer- 
ings, twill not be long, before ſhe ends them. 

Bick. Do you imagine, Sir, that ſo great a Goddeſs as 
you make your Miſtreſs, will condeſcend to the Wretch 
you have made yourſelf? No, you have rais'd her Va- 
nity too high for your Humility : I ſee no Relief for 
you, but by a ſpeedy Burial, which I ſhall order you, 
as a Warning to all who treat a Woman they would 


marry, otherwiſe than as a reſpectful Friend and Com- 


panion. 
Louer. But, Mr. Cenſor, if you bury ſuch as I, what 
muſt the Ladies do? why 
Seize. Dear Sir, don't trouble the Court; you have 


convicted yourſelf? Did any Man Alive ever talk as 


you do? 
Bick, _ aſide, and bring up that Lady. 
1 [Seizecorple /ets him afide. 
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Din. May it pleaſe your Worſhi 3 This Lady has 
been ſo long re”. the Doctors — that they have 
made her fit for no body, but us; but as ſhe is rich 
enough to keep them in Fee, they have not given her 
over — Tis true, indeed, her | adyſhip is only taſhion- 

k, and never takes Pnyſick on Viſiting- days: Bur 
as pr. has been out of love with Health a great while, 
and conſequently fond of Death, I humbly apprehend 
your Worſhip will give her leave to be buried. 

1 Lady. J ſuppoſe, Sir, you are better acquainted with 
the Lives of Prople of Condition, than to give Credit to 
this Fellow. I confeſs myſelf an Enemy to that robuſt 
Health, which is ſo common amongſt the Vulgar ; and 
think it a neceſſary Diſtinction for Perſons of Quality, to 
be indiſpos'd with the Spleen or Vapours, at leaſt two or 
three Days in a Week. Beſides, it is a prudent way to 
make my Phyſician acquainted with my COT 
againſt Lam ſick. 

Bick. I perceive, Madam, too much Health has been 
the Cauſe of your Sickneſs; and an indolent Life, of 
your Death; I fhall for the future cure all of their In- 
clination for Diſtempers, by treating their imaginary Pains 
Hike real ones, and burying them. Bur, ſet the Lady 
aſide for the preſent 

Diſm. Take Comfort, Madam, your Sickneſs i is almoſt 
at an end; we won't keep you in Torment, as the Docton 
have done; for you ſhall be buried quickly. 

I Lady. O barbarous! that People muſt be buried for 
living politely. I'll appeal to a Jury of Court Ladies, 
and then I ſhall caſt my Judge; an unfaſhionable Monſter, 
Diſmal ets ber by, and Exit, 


As 


A. 


_FT 


<= ST AS 'C OT OO ampMpbg = 


ve +  & Fe 


_ 


| Brown RSTAFF'S Unburied Dead. 17 | 


4 


[Ay FEE Cl fe Wc CRT WEIRD. 4) 


en 7 III. 
Enter Plumehearſe with a Virtuoſo.” 


Bick. Who is that Priſoner ? | 

Plume. A Curiofity, Sir. 

Bick. His Habit, indeed, declares him ſomething ex- 
traordinary; but unfold yourſelf, | | 
Plume, This Gentleman is very learnedly Ignorant, and 
orofoundly skilful in Trifles. He can tell, what Ground 
a Flea meaſures in a Leap, and how deep a Mole can dig 
in a Minute: He knows the Length of a Bee's Sting, 
and Height of the Tower of Babel. He has the Size of 
the Pope's Toe, and Number of Hairs on the Grand 
Signior's Beard, He is alſo a great Antiquarian, and has 
ſeveral Curioſities z As, the magical Pipe, which Orpheus 
charm'd Pluto with, but no body can play upon it; and 
half the imperial Mantle which Julius Cæſar was kilbd 
in; with the Handle of Brutus's Sword; and the Point 
of Portia's Dagger; the other Parts being in the Repoſi- 
tory of Curioſities at Rome. He is poſſeſs'd of a Wand, 
which was found in the Study. of Socrates, of ſovereign 
Uſe for ſilencing Womens Tongues ; but its Virtue is 
loſt, He has too, the Aſhes of a Phoenix, which he 
intends to preſent to a Lady, whoſe Husband has a very 
powerful Forehead ; he recommends it as a Medicine for 
Incontinence, but I dare ſay, very few gay Ladies in Town 
will accept of his Cure. He has many more ſuch Rari- 

ties, and is himſelf the greateſt of all; a Virtuoſo, 

Virtu. I am indeed an Admirer of Nature, and think 
It a very innocent, agreeable Study, and — 

Plume. I own to your Worſhip, I think ſo too; but 
the Gentleman's wicked with it: He has ſtood Pimp to 
a Butterfly, and fat up whole Nights, to ſee how Spi- 
ders A I can prove, he bought a Set of Micro- 

D 


* 


18 Bie ERIN ; Unbunied Bd 


ſcopes, to view a Snail's Nakedneſs, and invited ſeve- 
ral of his grave Brethren to overlook: a couple in the 
ACE 

_ Bick, Every Man, Sir, owes a Duty to the Publick ʒ 
and he who f. 8 a Life of Study, without gaining ſome- 
thing for its Benefit, is a Locuſt to the Commonwealth, 


and a Drone in Learning; which is your Caſe. What 


Profit is it to your Country, that you know a Frog from 
a Toad? a Snake from —- 

Viriu. How, how! 1s not that Wiſdom? Are you 
ignorant? Am not Ja wiſe Man? My Knowledge m__ 
procur'd me a Fellowſhip in the moſt learned Society in 
the Kingdom; and let me tell you, Sir, not a Member 
of — can ſhew ſuch a Collection of ee as 
myſe 

de. [ 4part.] There he has done it; our Criminals 
os but-plcad their own Cauſes, and they'll e them- 
elves. 

Virtue. | Runs acroſs toe Stage, and catches as it were at 
a Fly; then ſays] What an odd-colour'd- Fly that was, 
Which went acrols the Room | It is certainly the Sort, my 
Brother Gimcrack has been looking for, theſe five Tears; 
I am mightily griev'd, at the Loſs of it. 

Bick. My Sentence is, that this Gentleman be not bu⸗ 
ried, but put up in Spirits, in the great Hall of his own 
Society ; which will be new Matter to exerciſe their great 
Wiſdoms, and a Warning to others, how they ſpend their 
Time, as frivolouſly as he has done. 

ere takes * of. 


n Nos tn We . 
| Enter Diſmal,  bawling in a Fop. | 
Did. Pay Sir, behave decently before the Court ; you. 


| know, I told you =———— 
ha TRAIN Grad, Sirrah ? but a » 
Diſim. 
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 Difm. *Twill be time enough to make your Defence, 
when the Charge is open'd againſt you; therefore hear the 
Counſel fpeak. Worſhipful Sir; I went juſt now to be 
hired at one of the Play-houfes, for a Grave-digger in 
the Tragedy of Hamlet; (being willing to get a Penny 


in any honeſt way) and there I ſaw this Gentleman be- 


hind the Scenes, looking thro' this Glaſs at the Audience: 
I] enquired into his Life and Character, and was in- 
form'd, it was a Method he took to kill Time, which 


he complain'd, lay too heavy on his Hands; and find- 


ing him a Ine ſilly withal, thought him an Object 
worthy your Worſhip's Conſideration: In ſhort, Sir, he's 
a Fop. pee hin eee 
Fro [To Diſm.] Demme, Sirrab, you are a Raſcal; 
Demme; Gad's Curfe! Mr. Cenſor, if you keep fuch 
Villains as this, to abuſe Gentlemen Why, Sirrah, 
do you think Fl. put up the Aﬀront? May I never 
behold'a Lady but with my naked Eye, if I do; ſmoke 
me! 8 FE: Wan 
Bick. This Behaviour, Sir, is rather an Indication of 
your Guilt, than Innocence. If there is any ſecret Qua- 
lity in that Tube, which may tolerate the Uſe of it, de- 
clare it, and you ſhall be acquitted.  _ 
Fop. Ah Gad, Sir! there are a thouſand Qualities in 
it. Firſt, it's the moſt eaſy way of winning a Lady; 
next, it ſhews her to the greateſt Advantage; and laſtly, 
it is the Faſhion; which is the ſtrongeſt Argument of all; 
Rot my Teeth! — 
Bick. As all theſe Qualities are not obvious to every 
one, I defire you to explain them. 3 
Fop. Fhat it is the eaſieſt way to win a Lady, is plain; 
For, by looking at her thro* this, you tacitly confeſs 
yourſelf ſtruck with her Charms, which are ſo power- 
ful, you cannot behold her other wife; that is, Sit, 
ſhe's like Yems ——— a Queen —— an Angel »—— 
You underſtand me; which is paying her the greateſt Com- 
pliment, without the Fatigue of Lying, and Swearing. 
Secondly, it is a moſt agreeable” Deceit to ourſelves; 8 ory 
WON "I 2 thro? - 
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ny? it we can't ſee an ill Feature, or Pimple, in a Lady's 
ace. „ A 

Bick. Let me ſee it. [Diſmal gives it, and Bickerſtaff 
looks thro it.] It ſnews every thing to me, rather clearer 
than my own Eyes. x ry 

Fop. Lard, Sir! you ſee with the Eyes of the Vulgar; 
I know, they' Il never be brought to like it. I thought 
it a Trifle myſelf, *till my Acquaintance taught me how 
to uſe it: For inſtance, In a Church, Thus; (cautiouſly ;) 
At an Opera, Thus; (all around ;) And behind the Scenes 
of a Playhouſe Thus; (by Intervals ;) There's a vaſt deal in 
the Uſe of it; Smoke me! . Hof 

Bick. But I have obſerv*d, the Ladies bluſh, to be ſo 
ſtared at. 8 N . 7 2 5 

Fop. Bluſh, Sir! What of that? Suppoſe they do 
bluſh, it's the Faſhion, Sir; and he who follows the 

Diſm. Muſt be an Aſs, if the Faſhion can make him 
one. Bs 17 

Bick. I think the Uſe of that Glaſs may be of dange- 
rous Conſequence: Firſt, It's an Offence to all modeſt 
Ladies; Next, It may give unjuſt Suſpicion to jealous 
Husbands; and make 'em dread a Familiarity, when 
there is none. Beſides, you have taken it up, with de- 
ſign to make yourſelf conſpicuous; a Vanity, I ſhall al- 
low in no Man. : 

Fop. Blind me! it is as uſeful an Inſtrument, as any be- 
longs to a Gentleman: I can no more reſign it, than my 
Snuff-box: Dear Mr. Bickerſtaff, conſider what a Figure 
would a Man make, in all polite Companies without it: I 
ſhou'd not know how to ſalute any Woman, above a 
Chambermaid ; I muſt never appear at a Levee more; 
nor bow to People of Quality from a Coffee-Houſe Win- 
dow: I can't live without it; Smoke me! 

Diſm. How can you talk of Living, Sir, when you 
know, you are a Dead Man? 

Bick. I have confided your Caſe, and cannot find 
you ever yet gave one Inſtance of Living: Your whole 
Exiſtence 
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Exiſtence has been a State of Impertinence; quite uſe- 
leſs. I ſhall think of a Puniſhment for you: ſo, ſet him 
alide. | | | 
Diſm. If your Worſhip will permit the Gentleman to 
have a Glaſs to his Coffin, inſtead of a Lid; and diſpoſe 
of him above Ground, as ſome great Men are; I dare fay, 
he'll not murmur at his Fortune. | | 

Fop. Gad's Curſe! what a dreadful Sentence am I to 
expect, from ſuch an Unpolite Judge, and ſlovenly Jury! 
I am ruin'd, Rot my Teeth! Blood! you Dog; If my 
Man was here, he ſhou'd kick you. | 

Diſm. Dear Sir, conſider your paſt Life, and don't 
ſwear to the laſt; you have certainly been a great Sinner, 

ou are fo unwilling to die; but it's in vain, to ſtruggle 

with Death : So away, away. | 


S v eee 
W V. 


Enter Seizecorpſe and a Lawyer, ſeeming in a hot Diſpute. 


Seize. Look ye, Sir; no more Cavilling; you think 
you can move your Cauſe from hence, thro? all the Courts 
of Weſtminſter, and ſo to the Upper Houſe; but you are 
miſtaken ; there's no Appeal from this Court: You muſt 
take your Trial, and ſubmit to the Sentence. 

Lawyer. I deny the Authority of the Court: It's Ille- 
gal; I have Magna Charta to confute you; and can prove 
myſelf a Living Man, before any Court of Law in the 
Kingdom. . | 

Seize. But this is no Court of Law; this is a Court of 
Reaſon 3 conſider the Difference of that. 

Lawyer. It's againſt the Law, to erect ſuch a Court 
I never knew there was ſuch a one in the Land before: I'll 
not be try'd by it; I won't plead. 

Seize. Then Tl plead for you, without a Fee. This 
Gentleman, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, was in his * 
. Heir 
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Heir to a good Fortune, and ſent from the Untverſity to 
ſtudy the Law, that he might know how te keep his 
Eſtate from Roguiſh Hands; or to get another by Pre: 
tice, if he ſhou'd ſpend it: But, poor Gentleman, he was 
no ſooner enter*d, than he died.” As a Proof of. what 1 
fay ; we catch'd dim learning an Opera Tune in Vg. 
minſter-Hall, the laſt Day of the Term; which, by the 
by, is the Buſieſt of em all. He never appears at any 
Trial, but a Rape, or Cuckoldom; and has read a ug. 
dred Acts of Plays, for one Act of Parliament. 0 

Lawyer, Death! that the Life of a Gentleman ſhowd 
come under the Cenſure of ſuch Raſcals! I can hold no 
longer. — Well, Sir, you have heard your Council; he has 
given you a a little Sketch of my Life; If you have any 
Objections to it, *twill be needleſs to mention them, for 1 
ſhall Live after my own manner. 

Seize. No, Sir; you have Died after your own Man- 
ner, and ſhall be Buried after ours. 

Lawyer. Sir, I am in haſte; J have Buſineſs of Impor- 
tance: (III tell him, to mortify him) { Aſide.] — I am 
going to Cuckold an Alderman, who is Banker to our Fa- 
mily : I believe the Old Put cheats us, ſo J make his Wife 
refund; that's all: Ha, ha, ha! He has no Coat of Arms 
but his Horns; Now I intend to get him an Heir, and 
give him the Uſe of mine. = 


Quic. [ Aſide. ] He's not ſenſible of his Death : ow 
wicked he is | 
Bick, A very pretty Buſineſs, truly I muſt have hens 
Proofs of your Living, for this 1 account none: Have you 
made any Progreſs in the Study of the Law? 
Lawyer. Sir, I am an Elder Brother, I am above Stu- 
dy: But I can Fence, Sing, make Verſes, and court 
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[ have not been Idle in my Proſeſſion, as a' Gentleman; 
I have recruited the Play - Houſes with Orange -Wenches; 
and Coveni- Garden Coffee · Houſes with Country Girls ; 1 
have lain with a Woman of Quality, and have all the 
Accompliſhments of a Gentleman to a Tittle. = 

Bick. Left other Men of great Fortunes, and ſhallow 
Parts, ſhould follow your Example, and miſtake falſe ' 
Gallantry for true, as you have done; I ſhall Bury you, 
and your e with all Speed. Take him 
hence. 

Lawyer. Now, In go to 1 and recover — 
for bang my 8 | 


> We _ PE ROE Nees 


8 S EN E VI. 
Enter Quicandead with a Cit. 


Quic. This Gentleman, Sir, was Giles an eminent 
Citizen, and having but a ſmall Fortune to begin the 
World with, was ſo Induſtrious in bis Younger Days, 
that what by the South - Sea, Contraband Trade, and the 
Ruin of two or three young Heirs, by lending them Mo- 
ney at a very little Extortion; he amaſs d a very great 
Fortune, with a very fair Character; which he had no 
ſooner done, than he Died. 

Cit. I have indeed got a little beforehand, and am re- 
tir d to Live upon it; and That chis Fellow calls a State 
of Death. 

Bick. 1 approve your Reſolution of Retiring from Bu- 
ſineſs; but unleſs you can prove, you ſpend your Time 
like a Rational Creature, 1- ſhall - pronounce Sentence 
againſt you, 

Quic. He is ſo far from doing ſo, that his whole Em- 
ploy ment is, to tell for News, every Day, what he did 
thirty Years ago; He counts the Journeys he has made 
to the Exchange | in his Life-time ; reckons how much =» 

as 
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has cheated the King of by Falſe Entries at the Cuſtom- 
Houſe; Boaſts how many Diſhes” Whittington had at his 
Feaſt, the third time he was Lord-Mayor ; and recom- 
mends it as a Maxim to his Son, That to be Rich, is to 
be Wiſe: His Son and Daughter too, petition for his 
Interment; and with great Reaſon; For he declares they 
ſhall not come into the World, *till he goes out on't; and 
how long he'll chooſe to be Unbury'd, I can't ſay, for 
hes very obſtinate. 

Bick. I wow'd be reſolv'd, from yourſelf, whether theſe 
Accufations are true, or not? 

Cit. They are true, Sir; I live after that Manner; aid 
think myſelf as much Alive, as any Man in the City of 
London: A Fig for your Rational Livers ; Every Man 
Lives Rationally, who conſults his own Eaſe, and takes 
care of his Money: But my own Children to Petition 
for my Burial ! When I Die, I'll have my Money Buried 
with me: I won't leave *em Six-pence. 

Quic. I hope your Worſhip will ſet aſide two Hundred 
Pounds, for his Funeral Expences. 

Cit. O dear! O dear! I always hated Grand Burials; 
I had rather be Buried Privately. 

Diſm. {To Qme:) Are you Mad? -— [To the Cit.] 
Harkye, Sir, we'll Bury you for nothing.—[To 2xic.] Do 
you think, L'Il let his Money rot with him; 
[To the Cit ] Ah, dear Sir, you are quite right, to take 
your Money with you: It's the only way, to be reveng'd 
of your Undutiful Children: If you have any India 
Bonds, or old Plate you value, *twou'd be proper to take 
them too. What! your own Fleſh and Blood Petition for 
your Burial! Monſtrous! 

Cit. I cow'd almoſt find in my Heart to take your Ad- 
vice: As you fay, my own Fleſh and Blood! | 
Diſm. Do but conſider the Impiety of that: If you'll 
lend me the Key of your Desk, Ill fetch your Money, 
and Notes here immediately: And another thing, Sir, 
your Family ſhall never know, where you are Buried. 


Cit, 
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Cit. No, no; my Mind's chang'd; Tl forgive my 

Children; I'won't be Buried at all: I believe you wou'd 

not ſcruple to rob me-afterwards, Friend. N 


| 

F Diſm. What! accuſe me with Thievery! If you were 
5 a Living Man, I cou'd take the Law of you; but I ſcorn 
[ 
| 
r 


to purſue any Courſe, but Juſtice; ſo turn to your Judge, 

and receive Sentence, g : 
Bick. Since you have behav'd with ſuch little Capa- 

city in a Vacant Life, I ſhall return you again to Buſi- 


5 neſs: My Sentence is, That his Heirs ſeize upon his 
Fortune, and leave him no more than he began the 

1 World with; which will give him an Opportunity of 

f ealing his Conſcience, by dealing honeſtly for the fu- 


| ture. | 

8 Cit. My Conſcience i more troubled at the Loſs of my 

1 Money, than the IIl- getting it. 

4 Quic. [ Apart.] What a melancholy Sentence is this ? 
We have loſt a Corpſe. 

d | - «{Quicandead carries bim out, Exit Diſmal, 


SCE MN 3 


] 

0 | 

i Enter Plumehearſe, with a Second Lady. 

4 Plume. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, Here is a Lady 

f who Breakfaſts in Bed at Twelve o'clock at Noon, and 

80 her Woman declares ſhe ſleeps an Hour after; then riſes, 

rand ſits at her Toilet *cill Four; from thence to Dinner 
*till Six; to the Play Houſe by Seven, where ſhe acts 

1. a curtſying Part from Side-Box, to Side-Box, for an 
Hour; and then makes Viſits, and plays at Cards, *ill 

11 Four, or Five in the Morning, and comes home ſo fa- 


7, tigu'd with the Jolting of her Chair, that ſhe's not able 
r, to ſay her Prayers, but goes to Bed like a Heathen. 
Seize. ¶ Apart.) Ay, ay; Inſiſt upon that, like a Hea- 
then: His Worſhip's the beſt Chriſtian in the World. 
t, E 2 Lady. 
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2 Lady. If your Worſhip Buries me, farewel Gallan- 
try z the Beaus won't have one Woman of true Beauty to 
Toaſt, for all the pretty Ladies are far gone in my own 
Condition. 2 OB Ps, [2 1 ER ES 

Bick. Pray, Madam, did you ever ſee the Sunriſe? , 

2 Lady. Ha, ha, ha! A very pretty Queſtion to ask 
2 Woman of Quality: The Sun riſe ! that's ſo comical: 
Ha, ha, ha! No really, my Life has been a little more 
9 degage ; you might as well have ask'd me, If I went to 

1 6 ſleep when the Sun ſets: I warrant, Sir, the Gout, and 
1 Old Age, awakes you as early as the Lark, and that you 


* 


if 
12 call Living. Good, dirty, ſlovenly Undertaker, Grave- 
13 Digger, what's your naſty Name? Bury the old Gentle- 
| | man, he looks ſo ancient, I ſhall fanſy myſelf ſo too; | 
3 ſhail begin to think I have liv'd an hundred Years ago, 
175 and am a Grandmother; O hideous! a Grandmother! 1 


Hall die with the Conceit. FOE . 
Bick. The only way, Madam, to prevent the Ills 
you fear from Old Age, is to Bury you, now you are 
Young. bY 

2 Lady, What! muſt I loſe the Pleaſure of ſhining in 
Aſſemblies; of being flatter'd, and waunding Hearts by 
Thouſands ? Ill not ſuffer it. | [ Sings, 


Your muſty old Rules, 
Are for thinking Fools, 
Whe to Wiſdom make aukward Pretences : 
But the World's ſo wiſe, 
All Schemes to deſpiſe, 
I bich prehibit tl e joying ue Senſes. 


Dll rove, and Vll range, 
My Lovers Pl change, 
Since Changing in Females is common ; 
The dull Life of a Nun, 
All we fine Ladies ſhun; 
For Pleaſure's the Soul of a Woman, 


Heigh 


H 


* 
— 
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Heigh ho! | # Sighs. 
Bick. ] perceive, Madam —— [| A Noiſe without } 

Diſm. A Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, | 
Bick. What Noiſe is that? Pray, Mr. Ghoſt, let the 
Squire ſpeak with you, he underſtands all Lingo's. 


S Wͤ "... e----: 
Diſmal enters with a Beau juſt arriv'd from Travel. 


. Diſm. [To Bick.] Worthy Sir; 'tis now three Years 
fince 1 help'd to Bury this Gentleman's Father; upon 
which he went abroad; but happening to die in Foreign 
Parts, (as I ſuppoſe) they have Buried him in their way, 
and ſent his Ghoſt amongſt us: I am ſure it cannot be 
the fame Perſon 3 he cou'd not be ſo transform'd; he 
ſpeaks indeed, but not our Language; fo that I am 
afraid the Prieſts have turn'd him Papiſt : If your Wor- 
ſhip cou'd get the Secret out of him, that makes him 
walk, and contrive ſome way to lay him, it might pre- 
vent a great deal of Miſchief. 

Bick. Your Looks, Sir, diſcover you to be an Exgliſb- 
man, tho' your Dreſs is Foreign: It there is any thing 
particular in your Story, or Travels, I ſhou'd be glad to 
hear it. | | 


Beau. Monſieur cet Officier me ſaiſit je venois d'arri- 


ver de Voyager, & je m'informai du Chemin a un certain 


endroit de la Ville dont Pavois oublic z — 

Bick. If you have not quite forgot your Mother Tongue, 
I would converſe with you in Engliſb. | 

Beau. Foreigners do agree, that the Mother-Tongue 
can never be forgot. Sir, I am juſt arriv'd from my 
Travels, and was enquiring my way to a Part of the 
Town I had forgot, when this Officer of yours ſciz'd 
me. Such Treatment in my own Country ſurprizes me 


Es” Diſm; 
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Diſm, The Gentleman enquired the way in ſome. Fo- 
reign Language, for no body underſtood him; ſo I 
thought it proper to ſhew him the Way hither, _ 

_ Bick. | perceive; Sir, you have travelPd for Improve- 
ment: Unleſs you have gain'd ſome Knowledge, or Qua- 


lification, which may be of Uſe to yourſelf in Life, or 


Benefit to the Publick, (the Deſign of all wiſe Men that 
Travel) your Conduct will come under the Cenſure of this 
Court, which conſiders Superficial Gallantry, and imper- 
tinent Gaiety, as Symptoms of Death, 

Beau. My Improvements, Sir, are demonſtrable; I am 
much more Mercurial and Lively, than when I went 
abroad; I can dance as long as a Frenchman, and am ar- 
riv'd at ſuch Skill in Dreſs and Faſhion, that in Paris I 
was call'd P Anglois d la mode. For Compliment I ex- 
ceed moſt: Madam, ſays I, to a fine Lady, If you tra- 
vel, 'cwill be dangerous; for all the Nations you paſs 
thro', your Eyes will ſubdue *em. My Converſation 
too is admir'd; I can talk from Morning 'til! Night 
without Interruption; when before, I was plain Exgliſb; 
cou'd anſwer a Queſtion, and that was all. I am much 
Wittier; for I can break a Jeſt in French, and talk 


Bawdy in Talian, and not put a Lady out of Counte- 


nance. Beſides, I am increas'd in Knowledge; I know 
a downright Engliſhman by his Bow, a Spaniard by his 
Cloke, and a Dutchman by his Gaite. There's not a 
polite Nation in Europe, but I have learnt ſomething 
from: The French taught me Sincerity, the Italians Re- 
ligion, and the Spaniard; Courage: And theſe are ſuch 
Qualifications, as many a Man who Travels comes home 
without. 


2 Lady. [ Afide.] Tis he himſelf, my Lover, and fo 
improv'd too. 

Bick. All I can fee you have Wee by your Travel 
is, that you are eminently Foppiſh, and can play the 
Fool, as they do abroad: If your fine Follies are once 
expos d in this imitating Nation, there will be a hundred 
op of you before the Evil can be redrels'd ; to pre- 

vent 
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vent which, I think it neceſſary to give Orders for your 


Interment immediately. 

Diſm. I imagine your Worſhip will let the Gentleman 
pleaſe himſelf about his Funeral; you may have it as 
coſtly as you think fit, Sir: Will you have any Foreign- 
ers to ſupport your Pall? I can pals for a Frenchman 
myſelf. {To Seizecorple. ] + 

Bean. Since you think me unfit to Live here, I defire 
Time to fell my Eſtate, ſee my Miſtreſs, and I'll go 
abroad again. 

2 Lady. Attendez, attendez, Mr. Yolage, & rendez 
vos devoirs a celle ou vous le devez plus. - 

Beau. Ah ma charmante Belle, mon bel Ange, com- 
ment etes vous venu ici. | Runs and takes her in bis Arms. 

Plume. There are no Symptoms of Death in this; it's 
Fleſh and Blood with a Witneſs. 

2 Lady. He'll order us both to be Buried; we are taken 
by Force, and muſt ſubmit. 

Beau. Is there no way to ſooth him? I have ſome In⸗ 
tereſt at the Court of Verſailles, I'll write over there. 

2 Lady. He won't accept a French Mediation. 

Beau. Have I travelPd to qualify myſelf for your Hus- 
band, and muſt be robb'd of you at laſt? It ſhall not be, 
we'll never part. . 


Diſm. Then you muſt be Buried together, for Marriage 


will ſeparate you for ever. 


Beau. Let us kneel, and intreat him. [They kneel.) Have 
Pity, Sir, upon two Lovers. This Lady was mine long 
ago; we promis'd each other Marriage, on condition I 
ſhou'd Travel, and come home the Fool I am: Love was 
blind, and I have perſorm'd it; but from no other Mo- 
tive, than to appear more agreeable to her. 

Bick. A Fault which many Wiſe Men have been 
Guilty of: Riſe, riſe; for I acquit you both. To you, 
Madam, this Gentleman s Faults are owing: The Fo 
pery which you admire in a Gallant, will be Intolerable 
in a-Husband : And had not your Lover been a Man of 
Senſe, his Follies would have taken too deep Root, ever 


to 


to be remov'd; 5 and his Love been plac'd upon POE | 


I ſee he's WG, and deſire no farther Proof of his 
returning to Life. 

Beau. Nothing but my Paſſion for this Lady, cou'd 
have made me what I was: I loath'd ſuch Animals, till 
the approv'd 'em; and Pris ſtil in your Power to make 
me what you pleaſe. [ Turning to her. 

2 Lady. Be but what you was, before you play*d-the 
Fool for my ſake, and YI] ſnew the World J am con- 
vinced as well as you, by giving you my Hand. 

Bick. Let me give you Joy; ¶ Joins their Hands. And 
for your Sakes, | pardon the reft, on condition you pro- 
mile to take Example by this Pair, and begin to live, 


[Turns to the others. 
Omnes. We all promiſe. 


Diſm. [ Apart.) I never had Occaſion to weep before 
[ /Yeeps.} And now I have nothing to do, Fil go Bury 
myſelf. 

Seize. And we'll renew our F riendſhip with the Doctors, 
and get em to Poiſon him: That will be ſome Revenge. 

Bict. I cannot think my Time ill ſpent, fince I have 


brought into the World again Two, who may be the 8 
naments of it. 


I wwou'd, by this uncommon Method, ſhow 
| What by your Practice you ſcarce ſeem to know z | 
That, to Eat, Drink, Marry, and ſo hate your Wives, 


bf Sheu'd not be tbe only Bus'neſs of your Lives. 


, [Exeunt Omnes. | 
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Intended to be Spoken by DTS MAL. 


* E' E loſt the Day: Our mighty Hopes are flown; 
And with em, half the Bus neſs of the Town: _ 
Zet, you muſt own, our Purpoſe was well meant; 
Ie undertook it with a good Intent: 
Self- Int'reſt mov'd us by its Magic Pow'r, 
But that fits eaſy with the niceſt Honour. 
Had we ſucceeded, tou been well for Jou: 
Poſts are ſoon got, wwhen Candidates art few. 
Some Wives indeed, we ſhould have made Sad Widows ; 
Wh#d ſtorm, and weep ;, then heartily forgive us. 
So a calm Sea, ſucceeds à boiſt'rous Wreck ; 
And Merry Faces are the moſt in Black. 
Had we gone on, as well as we begun, 
I'm thinking now, how many'd been undone. 
Amongſt the Great, we ſhou'd have had a Share; © 
And really Some of them, you well may ſpare. 
How many Friends wou d griev'd their Friends in State, 
And New Poſſeſſions, made Unfortunate : 
To ſhun all Pleaſures for a Year, engage; 
And fhew their Sorrow, in their Equipape. 
But now they've Cauſe to Mourn, as well as we; 
They've miſsd Eſtates, and we a Burial Fee, 
This I foreſaw, believe me on my Word ; 
For Faith, the Squire promis'd like @ Lord. 
Enter 
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Auer che Coquene Lady, bay. 
Nog for our ; <a who is a Virgin one, 
Muſt he, like other Virgins, be undone ?- 
Were I the Youth, I hu d be half afraid, 
Youre all ſo ready to undo a Maid. 

Perhaps you'll Damn bim; tho" you like the Satire 3 |. 
Why, if you are reſolv'd upon t 10 matter. 4 3 
You may repent ſuch. Raſoneſs to your Coſt, : 5, 
Women, and Wits, ſting moſt when Honour 4th. 
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